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whose chosen disciples the great leaders of The Theo-
sophical Society regarded themselves. Dadabhai Naoroji39^
was too old ; Sir Pherozeshah Mehta 'm seemed broken-
hearted ; and Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviya397 was buildings
up his Hindu University at Benares. Mrs. Besant, Mr. Tilak,
and Mahatma Gandhi held the stage. Mrs. Besant was.
allied to Mr. Tilak sometimes, and to GandhiJi at other times.
She seemed to be half for Mr. Tilak's standpoint and half for
Gandhiji's. All the three, however, were too mighty and
domineering to work together; each must have her and his
own way, and the rift between Gandhiji and Mrs. Besant
came early.

AN INCIDENT AT BENARES

At the time of the foundation of the Hindu University in,
February 1916, there were a number of lectures delivered
by eminent people in, to me, the very familiar, Central
Hindu College Hall at Benares. Curiously enough, I
was again in charge of the arrangements for these
lectures, and had the seats placed as I used to, when I
was a student there many years earlier. Mahatma Gandhi
was the speaker one evening and the then Maharaja of
Darbhanga, Sir Rameshwar Prasad Singh Ms, was the chair-
man. A galaxy of Indian princes wearing their jewels sat
on the dais. Gandhiji started his speech in his well known'
deliberate voice. His sentences were short, his voice had a.
rasping sound that carried far. He was speaking in English.
He spoke of India's poverty. " Princes, go and sell your
jewels ", he said, turning towards them. The audience was.